| 


3 1761 03422 2323 


Nae 
at) 


Ukoianit 


Wasi EDMAN 


path tot fadiiontmniatit® 


ne eat 


b) 
fa sanmel yhgatn 


i 
Lf sijalt Cpa xeelth aad fe 
UE OPER E UN (eine isl Pathe i 


Oh As 

ih Wits 
savant 
ice 


Kalin heey 
sais tail 


ya etal Bl aU aa 


bese a srezeN 


ital ( / / 
aucune Rte V As a Hisd 
henerect 
i 


taba: 
q ato ab daneitily ‘ 
ASiatedatad Hi 
sia daene MP 
Dimond Renan De vere capa aryi a! 


aig aoa 
Fever Ret Mi feak ies} 


aie Meaualtd 
LEED PeereRTNe ta aah! Peiy rece ied 
Kavala suanaatl ail BERR nea 
ayaeataa Nae aH! sith 
: it 


CH 
(het hye st) au 
Aint Ra st talents yy aay 
(ag ahenetl os il dl ath i) ala ayo ya lal oat ‘Hai 
Sie Auli al sib a4 Big ay Pasta ah 
aa Oat cute aa 


i i atin a 


wiaurida at 4 
Ti tarastah scan: 
iii hota a a a 
MuneneDU Ree TAR RAT 
wath aah tot iit 
Puan Myre tet 
SUE E pie tchh eheh es 
Foirlakal 


aeaa 
eaves 
TOW Lia At 
Wri ads Calg a 
ena UN 19 Ase 
aes Ment! Naeatie nett ee tretre ec ak 
Vallwity ids atts tie 
vlad takes at al 

Palball aati! 


enemies 
Neve eT Die 
sabi sia 


ak 


se atatal aie gh py 
ptt} af) it aed th nes " 
eal Hii naa iy Hae ? Fi 
NP UOKT EEDA TATR DEA 
vit He ee ¥ Pere th ane 


UETed 
Stars BN PRE NEN 
Hie RUE 
Reed Hit 
iii i) 


tite Ne Sp hin 
Hw 
} i ey PU; wie sat 
Bf i Pere ERR IRRC LED EE 
a (44 vie (aaa Aig vires ed ata 
| ’ eck Ai rl My My Hi 3 any 
abe Piya se Hi 


dish-40 

ee 

NEM 
Le Me Bh ah Ma ya ihe 


Malayan 
Le Mh 


vat PRIER MEN HT 
TN nih at te it 
f 


pik 
i i) 
ef ou a he 


he 


iy Wee SEH i 
int Diet 4 tt 


vist 
DH at 
it bay Mi 


Hints AT tal 
fl 4) Rut Ab aD 
i uN \* jai a us 
Wandin lat 
dit al ti Ne aig wah 


sta eter walarat i 
ewe 
Hg ty aie Ny 


bere vk 
eh hati HPO ci Ne sins 


rete Ni 
\ 

me Th y 

‘ TORRE TING Tend ge 

gira a Le dt yt wail ri 

Ne eG i 


aly 


il Ay ‘) 


nPae Dee T 
Daemon nents 
4 (iy 
Visi 
ii dla pene i} 
RUCCR IE S497 : CURED R LAL 
( UES AIMnS 


HMO ENG: 


Sta GUAT 

eet it 

qian phe 
Pye sityeon Ay 


hen fot j Ler y: 
Haat vit Mal ROL NeSELE 
Mee iN HEE git 10 


COuelainatg ty 
SOMMER RRL et i 
Titan aieaiie st au oti 
vs qt a) 
NEL: 

augusta 4 Mab eat i 
rei ‘ Hh) Ciits\rall fl ea sai) ne 

1 eee 


ATELIER) 
Dae if i i} it KR i it i 
Haneda via 


mi spar wi ‘ ‘ 5 ise i) ik aa 
iat) Hail a) 
Ni 


‘| HN 
Dy 


das 
Lodge hctsv UREN 
Te (hit a 


el 


PNG at ia aE EN ht 
(gens vi mM yeay ae 
aI Aiea alts 
Ceneue ds 

ahaa ith ee 

ee Het 

Pika glad 


MND Reon 
A 


felt 


TRS RENEE 
Aisa lay 


Keka veg. t 
ate gat aE 
J ven S| 


Poe aR AL ai s 


a 
ETOP GRA Tea EYEE Wtaralata 


apa 


iF anat Kas re Riba 
tet 


Chea ait As 


tis cay ay Nei 
NCR eee 
ta nhath vd 


ny 
Mai nbstatalsiaial j wh need 
a atatnt Rt ist fy ara 


ey ity Haig 


i ie 


Malate 


GaN He Uaioe tie Hal 


eat 
vay ot a Uayiah 
‘ i ie iting na i 
aie an f Ab i Pea Mais aati ut tp 
4 Atay 


1B, 
ns Hit 


Ih a ¥ a 


nh 
UN ne 
Wait) 
i i isiaiean al ts 
ae i 


i 
Aa MP te 
i pit 
Ht Ht HeDeOn eRe by) Hy 


aia 


Ail et} sei i 2 : Lite 
TON Fe AR KE Dy EDEN NAN 


ily 


Nery] 36 


mks nigya 34 Fils 

Tha ge tng ait pitta i 

7 i 4xii! ila getityt event ray ail al yiae, 
AUREL ROR nT 


4d hii mt asi 


eee tant Kerere 
MUTATE RUN LIU 
SIS ik th eaten a mk ahd 
Pevertt ese Le) Budd 
HESRIUBDEL ETE DA 
talaga Mh sl 


ry) 


Hh hi Seal al 
. ail at H 38 144i) i 
qs Weibel} 1 Pal 

ei, 


eh a lain 
veh ditt Mision dion iiqlary’ rt) 
$ Rta b na eh aU alii ao 4b 
ee doe hae’ KA age rhe Hi + 

ye aieil Nae 


iawaicathay gilda 
et RAS a yates 
net fa oA v0 
Thbied 1 ait eh ih 
Ane ven Sea ae tH 
eee nee hg ih att 
eae height ai ail att gs 
4 qa ita 7 ne 
Hi ihahauall a 
ia! ai Mi 
vocal gu yintedaUa Ts 
‘ ae Ne a % 
fig ae rl nn 
AFD ply yee 


i He 

Haieyy 
ya) Hat : 
aN ayy ae 
hai al aaa 

Leal al A 

Helatsu sh xa lall a 

Oh itotes ah at ab 
fhe si bat aia a 


re heuTete 
Melted aN 
Viasiat ak 
Sratats beAW Lar 1 
ahi mana 
vida 
He 


teat 


susie 1G 
Pay 4 ait 
batalla sit) a 


ny Han By 
eta bp anes 4 
pak okatete 
rei cee mene lite abs i 
HAT Wail $9 wi Anil a fae 
Ae at eee AM ¢ ae 
‘ Rea DEE US 1 +f tal H Hike ya vient ba 
\ ft 
4 
Lhe HEEL 
aa fateh annie 
Tash 1 ROM EG Wik Ue 
Hh i ARCnet H 
aati 
‘i34 i hl ae 
ae eat 


isi 


+! 
Wei a 


ae 


ia 
Phen Dipliany 
ails 


nial res raat 
Wi 
iis it Tiathiy Hy i , Hi eh 
HIGEE PE ARE SEAE RADE DE PDN 
(ait fase i th pny ad au 


sida} Ad ia 
| a: nen athe Psu 
cai HH bra 


SA elt beth vie a 
vein i uae a 


NOE waeirat 
Gaeta 
SET nai ai 
vt atl 


ha) 


antital ht if ‘ 
ete) anes Hae HD Ni i 
fay Dis 


Hh M Cree TT) 
i sh eat ia 
Hh ay it ih 
Pat i 


iy 
al iy 
Pe Ka 

at ills a i 


nenent 


A 


A oa est } cen ie ae Hae aa 
av nh ee K 4 


igi rel Hy 
iN 


by ¥ q 
i Oa 


ail 
bi a ay ii ii 
Gent Heat afi ii nen ty ee 
} an iit ee +a 
by alti pies FLAW a WW 
Ate ial ata Hi iit 
“$i he AN 1) ital) i My MK Bina) 
Te aRNateRC tt ie sittin aye fi 
Toy ue ay Ht iy bi 
i Ciel ait aft 
i ie it 


ileal 


ay 
a 
hi 


a ul in 


ial 


Renunene 
oe 


ip ati Ry 
by IATL ey 
Te 


G 
4 EUR 
i eUF) 


Nia agen 
i 4 svg 
hea hg as h 
Merit f i 

if 7 b a 


+ ia 
aed: anu 


44h tne ah Hehe 
ta Ln ih i ‘ iy H pb i 
Ratha 


ai ee i Met 


tha 5 
yy Vie 
f 3 
Tale : a NeMge 


EAR ah a x 

Taig i Hey) metal 

yn bait te ; ih He i 
isi ot CRSA Waihas an 


yaa) Ay 
nan nl, 
4! $4) tia i 
Pe HE A aE HED 
Hine anaas! int HEAR TRO} 
alt Cit ite Tey aint it alias Holt iat ied 
ee sll aile nn haat i 
phe Any Heth 
mW adalat 
Daley sda fai nail 
we uth aE Yin 
aut 


joitataiea yas Uiaicaiad> 
satan nig) { Paateeh si 
aay aa ah 
aN uy ere 
HET REESE peer 
Ny 4) Ai ) ay iP Ai Sat 
yy jak Benes Ta 
MEOH WHR 
Lit baaey Ney hau 
Way ii a7) aye 
yirsifedtail 44 
‘agai at 46 
Tenge! 
raha 


i 


ere HES 
ay atts 


epten 
usta 
aia adale 
i ahs 
tel 


SUMAN Gaae ee AT AN : 
EVRA AHA DADS 
4é papa) 
san: Wy dy Aeap et 
rattan aia 


Pe AA at 
Fahad ah asada 


4 

aH Aha Ria aE ACR q RETELE OREO: 
Aiea ya vat HUA LEP REET KGET 
Ma hiatal lh! Suinibad we kad stalls 


erent He eaiaa hy 


Pig avad 
Aba 
4a at 


at aieenad ache 

enureren 
PRUPECPIERPDER RSE TNE TRE 
mt Alita ae OF alte 


tala) 


Pree eb es 


ai 
Ree Den 


sy di all AMA CoE 
yo 


Baran gtd tal eat 
» (a4 


ist 
an sPay addled 


Wt Padua at 


he 
yeh eit 
i Hit Aisi aia ‘inp 


Ly wo guay 1) it 
Cait arad gol oh cedt tht 
ty vaghiy ede! lit 4 
Hoebat a Ihab Rene rit 
He | 5 : PSN aa hipaa 

b ticet one te date qi 
ie eee rf ri tien fh 


Lp : se Ti 


ai 
hehe iehe pet te 


i rdsu 


Ls tals aus 
PIP URURLRLED 
th in th uy Fun 


AU Rg init 


in Ail net 
fey whan it 
aaa 


CHURN aut pines 


hee 1 he ’ 

see i 

Bae w bit 

But i Ht ie t He iyiglily 

ee a fs it} a 
rahh “i 


a va ‘aie 
iN ait ag it tt na 


i ot 
ai eid i ai Mi at) va pata 
if i ry hdl ke ui al a i aut 
He ch lial) H i ti 
rut HM 
t 14 i is iat 


we atts 
a 


it 
3 iin it 
Win enieled +t 1 14 wi “) 
MOE eID MERE NLA cu bhatt 
aie ‘i 
w } 
Ni ah at 


: 
ae 
het met I py 


( 
Patient hg 
nent 


i) 
} saat ih 


ys aiha 
UN bg tet) 
nih ft re * 
fair { iit prereeey 


fi patina ? 
\'4 ee } 
he atest 4 


rene f 
nay ‘i in a 


ene 


“ r 
Vita alt ae iad 
Tse Siuaalt siehag ay a 


A it \ 


N 
Vata) 
it at i APA AT SoG oat 


\ 
ay ht gas esata Ah AN 


LTRS a vee Bae 
Roh ene yo 

i ey Oh heh 
fay 


Reed eb gente a he ; 
sh SPalaiaiphebit a ohana 
a iiessgange jah veoh we ato 
dete atti 
By Srey pte 
bead ih seers 
Ma gatnty 


ete! 
tata ab ob igh vs 


Al py oe ott at 
Migkaite ban iy red aykae 


nyge st 


heat et| hit ehieth rf HieMitite ai 


was rie 9 a0 
path Ab) 


Haneieis 
Ke Tesegiaay ps 
ahah 4 ¥4 
ab iy bi 


dai gh gia 
erent ticle! 
pean rise tow 


vilgard y 
haa RENEE 
chaise 


tae 


eae SPORES tate 

ia ea en he eit 
Mhertee ei anes 

i ipees 


eee eeea ea Sait 
PevHiene sks grin bears 
astute 4: Fh int Ae 


he 
Ait eAan 


ball +4 ti i} 
He ae a 
hat 


h reali any 
miata 
EDF RE 


ba fy 


tl vf 
Freee Nell al Api oth eth 
ai ie au Cait bah 
a aaeiial Ah 
ni era : 
aa ad {gs 


Lars 
ert bie 
Ch athe vie 
ri rien ie 


i lee eon ni 


a\ al ark 
ty ally Rae ; 
ia gepnt aL 


ee Hae ng 


shal $l Ai 
tat h| 


ca Zils 
vile reeee? it 


Pict 


ieasth iat ate je Leics ally 13 Mi aa iy 
ti iitacelt iis i Ie ; 
ie healt fa cia 


ee een sey 
Ann 
(seh ay bet ; Peicith 


Lect a4 ny 1isvs Hy cat i! 


* 
Pat ab nt 


i ai vt 
Apel vie 
iat 


rt vig ey 
ia wit nil 
HOH 4 


i HOA DPT Lop 
bi ie a Hin 
if HH) 
si Ages taal ela! Me i ue agit ‘i si-9 3 
oh bit acta iit Yat TAG si ; ii fh elie | i v H vn) He i 
Dyna serene ath hat A shes bt % Mitte satel eal ae w 
i ahs ; NT LE al 


iN ny a ty divale u ; Ot 
Pat a i 
i 


Neat rain) 
in Hi ti i bate 
eae 


! 

AUORERUCRTE ELDERS j 
Hae ae iu ) 
Pil ae, Whe Lakotad sy 

Faia nite ala 
pe an itt ie eat 
anes +i may { 
oe tate 

Me at si 
ee hi ie f sit iit i 
Dla ge ilgitd ee faith HH 4 ae its 

Ha NSN i sy A 


en i 


ay net 1 Por / 4 
ie Pei via G a i i Wak iv iP i 
a 
ip 
is 


vl, 


arene 
ter eee 
a 


a 
Se 


by ii 
{ a ae : te ity ‘ 
d if inital + ate ai ab hee f Gah i 

ue 1H i ist i ae asi na af) ri ha a i 


iH iaaie WY aes: 
ie cae ab NE aud ee 
i at in 1 Ca A tel eh a 


Kite 
ii ay 
ie 


fet Oh 


i 
une iN vated 
Pie ls Nhat ne SNe 


bys 


A; 


Gis ah Norling 

hay f 

i Aint 
RAPT i 


yt 146 ash) A ais: 
Hh its ‘ied Wy ; 


#0 Lai a a 
Kf A 
ayy 


ne te 
apa i Mr teats ie ai ha 
it 


sau stan Hat i I ise 
te ; : ‘3 ‘ eel 


if 


a 


es 


ara 
fy 
ae ery 


ie 


if 
“ 


= 


eo 


ai} 
2 
{ 


tials 
1h Hii anata 
(ae i Vad pasate 
SAMPLE 
ih wit 
PSR 


Maina sas 
Wipe SUL 


a ii an wi 
ie AY 


ta nese 


Kien da alah ith Ay 
CPOE eaRR nt all 
LDRE ReMi i) a ttn niaite 


ate ; (iia ales ich 
QS ETL Aes NO EE SE ee id haath 8] Nae 
‘i ait ‘ai ie t 


\ ma ithe 
BAHN 


eo an ay 
; 1 + idadataratelag 
ie FAURE Ee austenite 
aii ft f iat i 4 th 
Kal 
ch 
) dea * - 
CuaRa Rta fara aie Tag, : 
Vita aunt ayatt st 7 He 
eine 


ae 


No 
ce 
Re rales 
didi aes 8 
hee at 


Put 


LF Hele 144 


ere ik ial 


AP yRIPN 
ieee 
nl ete it 
yeLobye rene 


if 
sede lurs i 
SW | 
rere ne nat 
f Praha 


a dpe ited 
anit 414 ee seus uh oy) 


4 
probe nent ica 
jens 


(stslalata sets 


aH LAV stahind 


(ara 
ee 
hi tH 


ants i ti Pciiatp Age 

Pay mit 

Nf ive pt wa ¢ als ne ta at An a 
aetna f 

“eal tat inne pe 

ive yg 


hah abe 
RICPENET ERE RE: 


Natalia state nt 
Ee) ht kde avy 


dip ait ase SURES ha 


Tier 
BS ahh 
*t 


sh 

AAP at anes gaa is \ Wath 

Ritadcuait aa yeas 
teu sein ie datangtoaty . 

satadthaas 


4: 
ENev ene! 


i 
ya sant 
iy 


Nan til 4 
Wy ilps tet alae te eM 
teeta a : 
Van dpetanad ap ah Reba 
4 aiseatan) 


hte si 
sada taped at cea 
eat ae a tS Bbely 
setey ye Thee petra ett) 
ET eee ide pasties 
st , aia “detetenan sh © 
prety Serond 
a4 





PUBLISHERS Law BOOKS 
PRINTERS oe BOORRINOERS =. on 
pa, 


op Cart 





hi 


fi 


7 


a A 
col, 


Ry Nt 
iA iy ty fan 
ON OA 


‘eae 
} 








Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2022 with funding from 
University of Toronto 


https://archive.org/details/elizabethanlovesOOkeel 





—. 


é 


ELIZABETHAN LOVE-SONGS 


ie SECOND 


SET 


- INDEX 


A pretty, pretty ducke 
Away with these self-loving lads 


Beauty is but a painted hell ... 
Breake now, my heart, and die 


Come away is 
Come, you pretty false- Evel wanton 


Downe-a-downe 
Ev’ry dame affects good fame 


Farewell, unkind farewell 
Flora, wilt thou torment me? 


Her rosie cheekes 


If there be any one 
I heard of late ... 


Now, O now, I needs must part 


O deare, that I with thee might live 
| Oft have I sighed for him 


Shall a smile or a guileful glance? ... 
-Shall I sue, shall I seek for ic me 
Sorrow, Sorrow, stay . ; ae 
Stay, Time, awhile thy. Avioch 

Sweet was the Song 


The peaceful westerne winde ay 
Thrice tosse these oaken ashes in the air ... 


~-Weep you no more, sad fountaines ... 


What if I never speede ? 

What if I speede ? 

What thing is love ? fs 
When from my love I iaoktat, 
Whither runneth my Sweetheart 
Who doth behold my Mistress’ face ... 
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It thou torment mé 


, wi 


Flora 


THOMAS MORLEY. 


Canzonets to 2 voices. 1593. 


Allegretto moderato. 
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I die, And dy 


Lo! then, 
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Flora, wilt thou torment me, 


And yet must I content me, 


And shall I have no pleasure 


Of that thy beauties treasure? 


Lo! then, I die, 


and dying thus complaine me; 


Flora, gentile and faire, alas! hath slaine me. 
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Allegretto. 
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Away with these self-loving lads 
Whom Cupid’ arrow never glads. 
Away, poor soules that sigh and weepe 
In love of them that lie asleepe; 

For Cupid is a medow god, 

And forceth none to kisse the rod. 


God Cupid’ shaft, like destinie 

Doth either good or ill decree; 

Desert is borne out of his tow, 

Reward upon his foot dcth go. 
What fooles are they that have not knowne 
That love likes no laws but his owne! 


My songs they be of Cynthia's praise, 

I wear her rings on holidays. 

On ev’ry tree I write her name; 

And ev’ry day I read the same: 
Where honour Cupid’s rival is, 
These miracles are seen of his, 


The worth that worthinesse should move 
Is love, which is the bow of love. 
And love as well the foster can 
As can the mighty nobleman. 
Sweet Saint, tis true you worthy be, 
Yet without love nought worth to me. 
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JOHN DOWLAND. 
4st Booke of Ayres. 1597. 


Now, O now, I needs must part. 
Andante moderato. 


ae iy 
A 





g 
< 
_ 
Ay 


- sence 


Ab 


- sent mourne; 


ab 


Z| 
a0 
& 
A 
~~ 
bo 
is! 
oa 
‘ 
~ 
w 
x 
Oy 


needs must part, 
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Now, O now, I needs must part, 
Parting though I absent mourne; 
Absence can no joy empart, 

Joy once fled, cannot returne. 
Sad despaire doth drive me hence, 
This despaire unkindnesse sends; 
If that parting be offence, 

It is she which thus offends. 


Deare, when I from thee am gone, 
Gone are all my joyes at once; 

I loved thee, and thee alone, 

In whose love I joyed once. 

And although your sight I leave, 
Sight wherein my joyes do lie, 
Till that death do sense bereave, 
Never shall affection die. 


Deare, if I do not returne, 

Love and I should die together. 
For my absence never mourne, 
Whom you might have joyed ever. 
Part we must, though now I die, 
Die I do to part with you; 

Him despaire doth cause to lie, 
Who both lived and dieth true. 
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Come away, come, sweet love, 

The golden morning breakes, 

All the earth, all the aire 

Of love and pleasure speakes; 

Teach thine armes then to. embrace, 
And sweet rosie lips to kisse, 

And mixe our souls in mutual blisse, 
Eyes were made for beautie’s grace, 
Viewing, rueing love-long paines, 
Procured by beautie’s rude disdaine. 


Come away, come, sweet love, 

The golden morning wakes, 

While the sun from his sphere 

His fierce arrowes casts. 

Making all the shadowes flie, 

Playing, staying in the grove, 

To entertain the stealth of love. 

Thither, sweet love,let us hie, 

Flying, dying in desire, 

Wing’d with sweet hopes and heav’nly fire. 


Come away, come, sweet love, 

Do not in vaine adorne 

Beautie’s grace, that should rise 

Like the naked morne. 

Lilies on the river side, 

And faire Cyprian flowers new blowne 
Desire no beauties but their owne. 
Ornament is nurse of pride, 

Pleasure, measure love's delight; 

Haste then, sweete love, our wishes’ flight. 
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JOHN DOWLAND. 


2nd Booke of Ayres. 1600. 


Allegretto grazioso. 


Shall I sue, shall I seeke for grace? 
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Shall I sue? shall I seeke for grace? shall I pray? shall I prove? 
Shall I strive to a heavenly joy with an earthly love? 

Shall I think that a bleeding heart, or a wounded eye, 

Or a sigh can ascend the cloudes to attain so high? 


Silly wretch, forsake these dreams of a vaine desire, 

O bethink what high regard holy hopes require. 

Favour is as faire as things are; treasure is not bought; 
Treasure is not won with words, nor the wish of a thought. 


Pity is but a poor defence for a dying heart; 
Ladies’ eyes respect no moan in a mean desert, 
She is too worthy far for a worth so base; 
Cruel and but just is she in my. just disgrace. 


Justice gives each man his own, though my love be just, 
Yet will she not pity my griefe, therefore die I must: 
Silly heart, then yield to die, perish in despaire; 
Witness yet how faire I die, when I die for the faire. 
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Sorrow, Sorrow, stay. 


JOHN DOWLAND. 
2nd Booke of Ayres. 1600. 


Andante con molto espressione. 
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Hence! despaire, with thy tormenting feares, 
Do not my poor heart affright, 


Sorrow, stay, lend true repentant teares 
Pity! help me now or never. 


To a woeful, wretched wight; 
Marke me not to endless paine, 


Alas, lamcondemned ever. 
No hope there doth remain, 


But downe I fall, 
And arise I never shall. 
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unkind, farewell. 
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Farewell 


JOHN DOWLAND. 


3rd Booke of Ayres. 1603. 


Andante moderato. 
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Farewell 


Welcome my love, welcome my joy for ever. 


Since my heart holds my love most deare. 
Though my heart still lies buried there. 
Then farewell, O farewell, 


The wealth which thou dost reape 
Another's hand must gather, 

Tis not the vaine desire 

Of human fleeting beauty 

Makes my mind to live, 

Though my means do die. 

Nor do I nature wrong 

Though I forget my dutie; 
Love, not in the blood, 

But in the spirit doth lie. 


,O farewell, 
Welcome my love, welcome my joy for ever. 


Then farewell 
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What if I never speede? 


JOHN DOWLAND. 


3rd Booke of Ayres. 1603. 
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come, come, 


have a heart to de- sire thee, Come, 


for eith- er I will love 


What if I never speede, shall I straight yield to despaire? 
And still on sorrows feede, that can no loss repaire? 
Or shall I change my love? for I find power to departe, 
And in my reason prove I can command my heart. 
But if she will pity my desire, and my love requite, 
Then ever shall she live my dear delight. 

Come, while I have a heart to desire thee, 

Come, either I will love or admire thee. 


Oft have I dreamed of joy, yet I never felt the sweete, 
But tired with annoy, my griefs each other greete. 
Oft have I left my hope, as a wretch by fate forlorne, 
But love aimes at one scope, and lost, will soon returne. 
He that once loves with a true desire never can departe, 
For Cupid is the king of ev’ry heart. 

Come, while I have a heart-to desire thee, 

Come, either I will love or admire thee. 
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“Downe a downe? thus Phillis sung, by fancy once oppressed, 


Who so by foolish love are stung are wor thily distressed; 


And so sing I, with a downe-a-downe. 


When love was first begot, and, by the mother’ will, 
Did fall to human lot his solace to fulfil; 

Devoid of all deceit, a chaste and holy fire 

Did quicken man’s conceit, and woman’ breast inspire. 
The Gods that saw the good that mortals did approve, 
With kind and holy moode began to talk of love. | 


Downe-a-downe. etc. 


But during this accord, a wonder strange to hear, 
Whilst love,in deede and worde, most faithful did appear; 
False semblance came in place by Jealousie attended, 
And with a double face both love and fancie blended; 
Which made the Gods forsake and men from fancy fly, 
And maidens scorn a mate, forsooth and so will I. 


Downe-a-downe etc. 
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JOHN BARTLET. 
A Booke of Ayres. 1606. 
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And yet I live alone.” 


s part” 


) 
alas! I moane; 


I have been long a pretty maide, 


For none will my sweet joyes repaire, 
And yet I live alone.” 


Or play a lover 
“The constant swain that maidens love, 


For him, 


“Alone I lie in- deep despaire, 
Which kills my lonely heart; 
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I heard of late 


JOHN BARTLET. 
A Booke of Ayres. 1606. 


Andante. 
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I heard of late that Love had fall’n asleepe, 


Too late,alas! I finde it was not so. 





Methought I saw the little villain weepe, 


But thief! he laughs at them that waile in woe. 
I dreamt his bow was broke, and he was slaine, 


I see all whole againe. 


But lo! awake, 


Yet, where the wretch doth take a happy vein, 


For they shall finde that in his fetters fall, 
It is the kindest worme that ever was; 


His idle head is full of laughing toyes; 

His bow and shafts are tickle things to take, 
It is no meddling with such apish boyes. 
Love is a deadly thing to deale withal. 
But let him catch a coy conceit again, 

In frantike fits he doth a fury passe. 

So that in sum,who hopes. of happy joy, 
Take heede of Love, it isa parlous boy. 


His blinking eyes will ever be awake, 
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If there be any one whom love hath wounded, 

And of the hurt is near his death,— 

If there be any one in griefe confounded, 

And still with sighs doth fetch his breath;— 
Such is my case, let him come sit with me and mourne, 
Whom griefe doth gripe, and Cupid blind doth overturne. 


If there be any one which hath beene racked, 

And joint from joint is all too torne — | 

If there be any one these pangs have smacked, 

And in his heart with love doth burne 7 
Such is my case, let him come sit with me and mourne, 
For I am rackte and scorcht with love, and left forlorne. 


If there be any one in shippe oppressed, 

At pinch of wracke too drowned be, 

If there be any one with waves betossed, 

Or blinded that he cannot see 
Such is my case, let him come sit with me and mourne, 
Whom shipwracke spoils, and eyes put out, as lovers scorn. 
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N 
i 





PIANO, 


pray thee tell. 


I 


thee tell, 


prey. 


oO 
o 
z 
° 

se | 


What thing is 


a 


is 


-kle, it 


pric 








It 


thing. 


pret-ty, pret- ty 


a 


is 


It 


sting, 


57° 


de - vise, 


hole, And as my wits can best 


creeps in at ev-’ry 


in 


Mm 
o 
ont 
vt 
ci 
vl 
’ 
w 
Gs) 
ae] 


Love’s 





What thing is love? I pray thee tell. 


is a sting, 


It isa pretty thing. 
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it 


It is a prickle, 


It is a fire, it is a coale, 


Whose flame creeps in at every hole, 
And as my wits can best devise, 


Love's darling lies in Ladies’ eyes. 
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When from my love I lookte for love and kind affections due, 
Too well I found her vows to prove most faithless and untrue; 


For when I did ask her why, 


Most sharply did she 


reply 


That she with me did ne’er agree 


To love but jestingly. 


Who love to fix their constancies like feathers in the winde. 


Though they swear, vow and protest 
That they love you chiefly best 
Yet by and by they'll all denie, 


Marke but the subtle policies that female lovers finde, 
And say 
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twas but in jest 
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Whither runneth my sweetheart? 


JOHN BARTLET. 
A Booke of Ayres. 1606. 
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Whither runneth my sweetheart? 
Stay and take me with thee; 


) 


Merrily Ill play my part, 


Stay, and thou shalt see me. 


Oh! have I ketcht thee? Hay ding-a-ding, 


This ketching is a.pretty thing. 
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Who doth behold my 


JOHN BARTLET. 
A Booke of Ayres 


1606. 


Allegretto grazioso. 
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Who doth behold my mistress’ face, 
And seeth not, good hap hath he, 
Who hears her speak and marks her grace, 
Shall think none other spake but she. 
In short, for to resound her praise, 
She is the fairest of her dayes. 


Who knows her wit, and not admires, 
Shall show himself devoid of skill. 
Her virtues kindle strange desires 
In those that think upon her still, 

In short, ete. 


Her red is like unto the rose, 

When from a bud unto the sunne 

Her tender leaves she doth disclose, 

The first degree of ripenesse wonne. 
In short, ete. 


And with her red is mixt a white, 

Like to that same of faire moonshine 

That doth upon the water light , 

And makes the colour seem divine. 
In short, ete. 
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Come, you pretty false-eyed wanton. 


THOMAS CAMPION. 


2nd Booke of Ayres. 1610. 
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Come, you pretty false eyed wanton, Sooner may you count the stars, 

Leave your crafty smiling! And number hail downe pouring ; 
Think you to escape me now Tell the osiers of the Thames, 

With slippry words beguiling! Or Goodwin's Sands devouring, 
No, you mockt me t’other day, Than the thicke showerd kisses here 

When you got loose,you fled away; Which now thy tired lips must beare. 
But, since I have caught you now, Such a harvest never was, 

Til clip your wings for flying: So rich and full of pleasure; 
Smoth’ring kisses fast I'll heape, But tis spent as soone as reapt, 

And keepe you so from crying. So trustlesse is loves treasure. 


Would it were dumb midnight now, 

When all the world lies sleeping! 
Would this place some desert were, 

Which no man hath in keeping! 
My desire would then. be safe, 

And when you cried then would I laugh: 
But if aught might breed offence, 

Love only should be blamed: 
I would live your servant still, 

And you my Saint unamed. 
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THOMAS CAMPION. 
2nd Booke of Ayres. 1640. 
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Her rubine lips, when they their pearle unlocke, 


Make them seeme as they did rise 
Oh that of other creatures’ store I knew 


Her rosie cheekes, her ever smiling eyes, 
All out of one smoothe Coral Rocke. 


O could she love, would she but heare a friend; 
Or that she only knew what sighs pretend. 
Her looks inflame, yet cold as ice is she, 


Do or speake, alls to one end; 
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Yet will I never cease her praise to sing , 
Though she gives no regard: 
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For what she is 


For they that grace a worthless thing, 


Are only greedy of reward. 
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Andante. 


~~» 
3 
a 
ates 
a 
o 
fi 
=) 


PIANO. 


az 
BR 
al 


i 
h 





mov 


with thee might live,From hu-man trace re - 


‘ 
> 
° 

a) 
ol 
® 
a 
eo 
a 
o 
£ 
° 
=) 
=| 
i=) 
8 
oO 
3 
bp 
© 
® 
ot 
w 
&O 
be 
C*) 
el 
ns 
owt 
Q 
=| 
~~ 
| 
= 
® 
.e) 
4 
o 
@ 
3 
iS) 
= 
6 
@ 
or) 
[-3) 
we 
o 
= 


az 


a 


col - our finde, Loves sel-dom pleas - 


While fond fear may 


- ed. 


al 





H.4770. 


dis 


s rest, its soon 


sick man 


aq 
° 
3 
i 
~ 
=] 


- ed: 


Why should our 








light 


all de- 


in 


mn -*) 
ort m4 
2 p 
on] 
= : 
< B 
q 
F: e 
® od 
> 
= 5 
; és 
we 1 
> 5 
& 3 
= 
& of 
Sl 
i] 
se 
Rs | | | a 
E ’ — 


That ei- 


el) 
we ee _ fh 


mindes not 
aa 
ae 
omen Pay 
#-j 






when hearts are fix 


? 


pect 


' 
n 
3 
if 2] 

Mo) 
oa 
ov 
L 

eo) 


ty 


Why should frail 





H.7770. 


79 


mix 


force with griefe be 


f 


° 
mn 
se) 
° 
- 


hu - man 


-ed? Must all 


fire ap-peares, So melts loves hate re - lent 


? 


in 
As _ snow when heavnly 


miled 


5) 


evn s 





H.7770. 


kind- nesse soon falls off, and soon re - turn 


burn - eth. 





O Deare, that I with thee might live, 
From human trace removed! 
Where jealous care might neither grieve, 
Yet each dote on their loved. 
While fond fear may colour finde, Loves seldom pleased ; 
But much like a sick mans rest, its soon diseased. 


Why should our mindes not mingle so, 
When love and faith is plighted, 
That neither might the other xnow, 
Alike in all delighted? 
Why should frailty breed suspect, when hearts are fixed? . 
Must all human joys of force with griefe be mixed? | 


How oft have we evn smiled in teares, | 
Our fond mistrust repenting ? 

As snow when heavy nly fire appeares, 
So melts love's hate relenting. 

Vexéd kindnesse soon falls off and soon returneth: 

Such a flame the more you quench, the more it burneth. 
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The peaceful westerne winde 
The winter storms have tand; 
And Nature in each kinde 
The kind heat hath inflamd: 
The forward buds so sweetly breathe 
Out of their earthy bowers, 
That heavn which views their pomp beneath, 
Would fain be deckt with flowers. 


See how the morning smiles 
On her bright easterne hill; 
And with soft steps beguiles 
Them that lie slumbring still! 
The musicke-loving birds are come 
From cliffes and rockes unknown, 
To see the trees and briers bloom 
That late were overflowne. 


If all things life present, 
Why die my comforts then? 
Why suffers my content? 
Am I the worst of men? 
O beautie, be not thou accusd 
‘Too justly in this case! 
Unkindly if true love be usd, 
"Twill yield thee little grace. 
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Beauty is but a painted hell. 
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Andante con moto. 
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Beauty is but a painted hell: 


Aye me, aye me! 
She wounds them that admire it 


She kills them that desire it. 
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Give her pride but fuel, 
No fire is more cruel. 


Pittie from every heart is fled: 


aye me! 
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Aye me 


Since false desire could borrow 
Teares of dissembled sorrow 
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Constant vows turne truthlesse, 


Love cruel 


beauty ruthlesse. 
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Sorrow can laugh and fury sing: 


Aye me, aye me! 
My raving griefs discover 
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I livd too true a lover. 


The first step to madnesse 
Is the excesse of sadnesse. 
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Breake now, my heart, and die! oh no! she may relent. 


Let my despaire prevaile! oh stay! hope is not spent. 


Should she now fixe one smile on thee, where were despaire? 
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repaire 


The losse is but easie which smiles can 


A stranger would please thee if she were as faire. 


Her must I love or none, so sweet none breathes as she; 


, alas! she loves not me. 


The more is my despaire 


But cannot time make way for love through ribs of steel? 


The Grecian enchanted all parts but the heele, 


At last a shaft daunted which his heart did feele. 
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Hap - py dame con-tent that lives,and breakes no  sleepe for  toyes! 





Ev'ry dame affects good fame, what eer her doings be: 

But true prayse is Vertues Bayes, which none may weare but she. 
Borrow 4 guise fits not the wise, a simple look is best; 

Native grace becomes a face, though neer so rudely drest. 

Now such new found toyes are sold these women to disguise, 
That before the yeare grows old, the newest fashion dies. 


Dames of yore contended more in goodnesse to exceede, . 

Than in pride to be envid for that which least they neede. 

Little Lawne then servd the Pawne, if Pawne at all there were, 
Homespun thread and household bread then held out all the yeare. 
But th’attyres of women now weare out both house and land, 
That the wives in silks may flow, at ebbe the good men stand. 


Once again, Astrea, then from heavn to earth descend; 

And vouchsafe in their behalf these errours to amend! 

Aid from heavn must make all evn, things are so out of frame, 
For let man strive all he can, he needs must please his Dame. 
Happy man content that gives,and what he gives enjoys! 
Happy dame content that lives, and breakes no sleepe for toyes! 
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Oft have I sighed for him that heares me not; 


hath both love and me forgot, 
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absent 


Who, 


Dayes seem as yeares when wisht friends breake their day. 


His faithlesse stay some kindnesse would excuse; 
For him that can breake vowes, but not returne. 


O yet I languish still through his delay; 
Had he but loved as common lovers use, 
O yet I languish still, still constant mourne 
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And thrice three times tie up this true love's knot! 
And murmur soft,“She will, or she will not” 

These screech owls feathers, and this prickling briar; 
This cypress gathered at a dead man’s gravel 

Melt her hard heart with your melodious sound! 

She hath an art to break them with her eyes. 


Then come, you fairies, dance with me around! 
In vain are all the charms I can devise; 


Thrice tosse these oaken ashes in the air; 
Thrice sit thou mute in this enchanted chair; 
That all thy fears and cares an end may have. 


Go burn these pois 
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Shall a smile 


Or a sigh that is but fayned, 


Shall but teares that come by chance 
Make me dote, that was disdained? 
No! I will no more be chainéd. 


Shall I sell my freedom so, 


Being now from love remised? 


(what I do know 
To my cost) that Love's disguised? 
No! I will be more advised. 


? 


Shall I learne 


Must she fall, and I must stand? 


Must she flie, and I pursue her? 
Must I give her heart and land 
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And for naught with them endue her? 


No! I first will find her truer. 
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pass- ing 
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Than to live , to live thus dis - tress 


Stay Time, awhile, thy flying, 

Stay! and pitie me dying, 

For Fate and friends have left me, 

And of comfort bereft me. 

Come, come, close mine eyes! better to die blessed 
Than to live thus distressed. 


To whom shall I complaine me, 

When thus friends do disdaine me? 

Tis Time that must befriend me, 

Drownd in sorrow to end me. 

Come, come, close mine eyes! better to die blessed 
Than to live thus distressed. 


Teares but augment this fuel; 

I feede by night, O cruell! 

Light griefs can speak their pleasure, 

Mine are dumb,passing measure. 

Quicke, quicke, close mine eyes! better to die blessed 
Than to live thus distressed. 
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What if I speede? 


Allegretto. 
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What if I speede where I least expected, 
Fa, la. 


What shall I say? Shall I lye? 
The mindes that doubt are in and out, 


What if I miss where I most affected, 
And women flout at truth. 


What shall I do? Shall I dye? 


No! No! Til have at all, 

It’s as my game doth fall; 

I may speede howe’er it goes. 
For Time and I do mean to try 
What hope doth lye in youth. 


If I keep my ‘meaning close, 
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Sweet was the Song 


JOHN ATTEY. 


1st Book of Ayres. 1622. 
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Sweet was the song the Virgin sang, 
When she to Bethlehem was come; 
And was delivered of her Son, 
That blessed Jesus has to name. 
Lullaby, lullaby, 
“Sweet Babe” quoth she, 
“My Son, and eke a Saviour born, 
Who hath vouchsafed from on high 
To visit us that were forlorne, 
Lullaby, sweete Babe,’ sang she, 
And rockd Him gently on her knee. 
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